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Wherein is he good, but to taste sack and drink it?
wherein neat and cleanly, but to carve a capon
and eat it? wherein cunning, but in craft? where-
in crafty, but in villainy? wherein villainous, but
in all things? wherein worthy, but in nothing?
FALSTAFF. I would your grace would take me
with you; whom means your grace ?
PRINCE. That villainous abominable misleader
of youth, Falstaff, that old white-bearded Satan.
FALSTAFF, My lord, the man I know.
PRINCE. I know thou dost.
FALSTAFF- But to say I know more harm in
him than in myself, were to say more than I
know. That he is old, the more the pity, his white
hairs do witness it; but that he is, saving your
reverence, a whoremaster, that I utterly deny.
If sack and sugar be a fault, God help the wicked!
if to be old and merry be a sin, then many an old
host that I know is damned; if to be fat be to
be hated, then Pharaoh's lean kine are to be
loved. No, my good lord: banish Peto, banish
Bardolph, banish Poins; but for sweet Jack Fal-
staff, kind Jack Falstaff, true Jack Falstaff, val-
iant Jack Falstaff, and therefore more valiant,
being, as he is, old Jack Falstaff, banish not him
thy Harry's company, banish not him thy Harry's
company: banish plump Jack, and banish all die
world.
PRINCE. I do, I wilL [A knocking heard.
\Exeunt HOSTESS, FRANCIS, out BARDOLPH,